102           LIFE OF RUSSELL H. CONWELL'
lie suffered in those terrible days of weakness and pain on the lone, friendless trip across the Atlantic. Safely lie went through the operation. The bullet was removed, and with health mending, he made his way to Boston where his loving young wife awaited him.
But out of these experiences, suffering, alone, friendless, poor, in a strange citjy, grew after all the Samaritan Hospital of Philadelphia that opens wide its doors, first and always, to the suffering sick poor.zed, copper had been found in the hemorrhage, with no apparent reason for It, and the Paris doctors were puzzling over the cause. " Were you in the war ? " asked the great man. " Were you shot?"
